DEFENDER OF DEMOCRACY
On that point I quoted for him a saying of Napoleon's, who called his life a ballad, and by mentioning this name, which is not a pleasing one for him, I tried to draw him into a contradiction in his way of reasoning. But the Platonist appeared immediately. Suddenly he resumed the line of the thinker, even of the romanticist. He gave himself free rein and went on with his monologue in a brighter mood.
"Constructive work, self-training, destiny: a drama! Not comedy, nor tragedy, nor comedie humaine. Drama, as in Shakespeare, who allowed his precious grave-digger to philosophise in the grave-yard. Humour is a wonderful gift from God. It helps one over many things. The relentless following out of a purpose is poetry. Politics and poetry linked together. Without the faculty of imagination one cannot picture anything of the future nor even of the past. One formulates and visualises one's own life. Drama, I said, is life. And everyone who lives consciously, perhaps even the smallest, has the feeling that his life is a poem through which he is living. A great drama in which we are all actors, those who have been and those who are to come/'
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